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‘excellentconceited Co- 


) medie, of Syr lohn Falftaffe, and the 
: merrie Wiues of Windfer. 


~ Entermixed with fundrie 


variable and pleafing humors, of Syr Hugh 
the Welch Knight, Iuftice Shallow , and his 
wife Coufin M. Slender. 


With the fwaggering vaine of Aunciene 
Piffoll, and Corporall Nym. 
By Wilkam Shakeppeare, 
| Asit hath bene dmerstimes Acted by the richr Honorable 


spy Lord Chamberlaines feruants. Both before her 
Maieftie, and elfc- where. 


eee 


 Prineedby T.C. Ps Pe il are'ro he fold ag 


his fhop in Powles Church-yard, at the figne of the 
poe de Leufe and the Crowne. 
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A pleafant conceited Co- 
_-medie, of Syr John Falftaffe, andthe 
+ * merry Wiues.of VVindjor. 


4 


Enter Inftice Shallow, Syr Hugh, Maifter P 
4 and Sender® ior Pages 2 


Shal. No Eretalketome, le makea ftar-cham- 
ber matter of it. 
The Councell thallknow it. (mee. . 
Pag. Nay good maifter Shallow be perfwaded by 
Sten. Nay furely my vncle fhall ng peak fo. - 


Sir Ha. Wilyou not heare reafons M.Slenders ? 
You fhould heare reafons. | 
_ Shal. Tho hebeaknight, he thall not thinke to. 
carrieitfoaway. 


M. Pagel will not be wronged. For you 

Syr,[loueyou,andformycoufen 
_ He comestolooke vpon your daughter. | 
Pa. And heres my hand,and ifmy daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee'l quickly haueita matche. 
In themeane time let meintreat you to foiourne 
’ Herea while. And on my life Ile vndertake | 
wy Tomakeyou friends. | 
iz Ha. I pray you M. — letitbe fo. 

| 3 


a 


fury 


- The fir man is M.Page,videlicet M. rage 


. 


fixpences. 


A pleafaunt Cometic, of 


The matter is pud to arbirarments. 7 


‘Fhefecondis my felfe,videlicet my f 
And the third and laf man, is mine hoft of the gar- 


Enter SyrTobn Falfaffe Piftol, Bardot, 


Here is fir lehs himfelfe now, looke you. 
Fal. Now M.Shallow, youle complaine of me 
to the Councell,I heare ¢ 
Shal. Sir lohn fir John, you haue hurt my keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolne my decre. 
Fab, But notkifled yourkeepers daughter. 
+ Shal, Well this fhall be anfwered. | 
Fal, Tlean{were it ftrait.I haue done all this. 
This is now an{wred. | ms 
Shal, Well,the Councell fhall know it. 
_. Fal, Twere better for you twereknowne in 


| Youle belaughear. . (counfell, 


Sir Ha, Good vrdes fir John, good yrdes. 
- Fat, Goodvrdes, good Cabidge. 
Slender Tbrake your head, 
What matter haue you againft mee? 
Slew, Thaue matter in my head againftyouand 


- your cogging companions, Piitelland Nym. They 
carried mee to the Tauerne and made mee drunke, 


and afterward picked my pocket. - 


Fal, What fay you to this Piffoll,did youpicke - 


Maifter Slenders purle Piftoll ? : 
Sien. Tby-this handkercher didhe. . Two faire 
fhouell boord thillings, befides feuen groats in Pa 


(tyr. 


| the merry wites of windfor. 
Fal, Whatfay youtothis Pifell? —s- | 
Pit. Sir obs,and Maifter mine, combat crane 
ol ie male maga thelie — 
enin thy gorge, orge,thy gorge. 

. Slen, B f phi was ppt - 

_ Nym. Syt my honoris not for many words, 
Butif you run bace humors of me a 
I will fay mary trap. And there’s the humor ofit. 

Fal. You hearethefe matters. denide gentlemé, 
Youheareit. a 


Eater Miflreff@Foord Miflre(fe Page, and her | 
Ps. Nomorenow, 


I thinkeitbealmoft dinner time, 
For my wife is come to mect vs. | 


Fal, Miftrefle Foord,I thinke yournameis; _ 7 


If Imiftake not. | _ 
Syr Tohn kiffes her. | 


Mif. Ford. Your miftake fir is nothing butinthe _ 


Miftreffe.But my husbands name is Feerd {ire 
Fal, I fhall defire your moreacquaintance. 
The like of you good mifteris Page. | 
Mif;Pa. With all my hart fir tebe. 
Come husband will you goe ? 
~ Dinner ftaiesfor vs. | 


Pa, Withall my hart,come along Gentlemen. 
| Exit all,but Slender and. a 


_-miftrefé Anne. 


A plecfant Comedie of ~ = 
fant, Now forfooth why doyouftayme? 
Whatwouldyouwihme? se 4 
Skew. Nay fot my owne part, I would litle or no- 
thing with you.I loue you well,andmyvncle can 
tell you how my liuing ftands. And if you can loue 
ve why fo. Ifnot, why thet happie man be lis 
ole. : : 
.An. You fay wellM. Slender. 
But firft you muft giuemeleaueto 
Be acquainted with your humor, 
Andafterward to loue you if I can. 

Sten, Why by God, there's neuer a man in chri. 
ftendome can defire more. What haue you Beares 
_inyour Towne miftrefle Anne,your dogs barke fo? 

An, I cannottell M.Slender Ithinketherebe. __ 

Slen, Hahow fay you? I warrant your afeard of 
a Beare let loofe, areyou not ¢ | 

An, Yes truft me, ee a 
_ Sle, Now that's meate and drinketome, - 

Ile run yon toa Beare, and take her by the muffell, 
You neuer faw the like.. } 
But 5 cieceharn cet 

For they are maruellous things. _ 

tm Will ougoein to dinner M.Skeador ? 
Themeate ftaiesfor you. | 

Slen. No faith notl.Ithanke you, | 
I cannot abide the {meff of hot meate : 
Nereé fince I broke my thin. Ie tel you how itcame 
By my troth.A Fencer and] plaid three venies 
For a'dith offtewd prunes,andI with my ward 
Defending my head,he hot my thin. Yes faith. 


Ester 


_ emery wef vindie 
| te 4 Enter Maifer Page. ‘4 


Pa, Come,come Maifter Slender, dinner _ for 2 
you. 
Sin. Icaneate no meate,I thanke you. 
Pa. Youthallnot sees 
Slew. Ile follow you fir,pray leade the way. 
Bei be God mifteris Asne,you fhall goe firft, 
_ have more manners then fo,] hope. 
ani Well hei ss notbe troublefome. 
Exit sade 7 


| Enter i ir Hugh and Simple fom dinwers - 


SirHlu. Hark you Simple pray you beare thisletter 


to Dottor Cayushoufe, the French Doctor..Heis _ 
+ twellvp alongtheftreet, andenquire of hishoufe. 

for one miftris Quickly his woman,6r his try nurfe,’ 
and deliver this Letterto her, it tisabout Maifter - 
. Slender. Looke ecg do itnow? oa 
Sims, T'warrantyou " 
Sir Hu, Pray sti do,I mutt notbeabfent at oe a 
2 grace. . aan 

I will goe make anend ofm dinner, 

There i —_ and cheeet behinde.. | 

Ext ne 


Enter fir lobn Falftaffes Hoff id of the Garter, 
_N ym, Bardolfe, Piftoll, rene: 


"Fal, Mine Hott of the Gane. ( | 
Newt. 


. A pleafant Comedie, of 

Hef. Whatfes my bully Rooke? — 

Speake {chollerly and wifely. : 
Fal, Mine Hoft , I muftturneaway fome ofmy 

followers. | : - 

Hoff. Dilcard bully, Hgreutes caffire.. 

Let them wag, trot,trot, 

Fal, Tficatten poundawéeke. 

Host, ‘Fhouartan Emperour Ce/ar, Pheffer and. 

Kefarbully. 


He entertaine Bardolfe.He thalltap,he fhall draw. ; 


.Said I well,bully Hecfor ? ; 

Fal. Do good mineHoft. 

Ho. Thaue{poke.Let him follow. Bardolfe 
Let me fee thee froth,and lyme, Famat 
Aword. Follow, follow. 

Exit Host. 


; Fal, Do Bardol ¢,a Tapfter isa good trade, 
An old cloake will make anew Ierkin, 
Awithered feruingman,a frefh TapRer:: 


Follow him Bardo/fé. 

Bar. Iwill fire warrant you Ilemake a good’ 

‘fhift toliue. a 
—_ Exit Bardolfe, 
"+, Pit O bace gongarian wight,wile thou the [pic 

ket willd? 

Nyn. His mindeis notheroick. And theres the- 

humor of it. 


. F4l, Wellmy Laddes, Fam almoft out-atthe - 


heeles. 
Pif. Whythenlet cybesinfue.  _ | 
WNyns, Uthanke thee for thathumor, “ 
a af | 


ee aes - _ oo? 
— 
~ 


the merry wines of wind for: 
| Fal, Welllam gladIam forid ofthistinder — 


) 
His ftealthwas too open,his filching was like 
Anvnskilfullfinger,hekeptnottime. . 

Wyn, — good hymor isto ftcaleataminutes - 

reft. a 
Pif. Tisfoindeed Nym,thouhafthitit nght. 
Fal. — God, I muft cheat,[ muft cony- 
- Catch. . | : 
Which of youknowes Foord of this Towne ? 
Pif, Iken the wight, he is offubftance good. 
Fal, Well my honeft Lads, Ile tell you what _ 


- Tam about. 


Pif. Two be and more. 
Fal.Nogibes now Piftol:indced Iam two yards 


7 In the waft,but now Iam about nowatt: 


| Briefly,Iam about thrift you rogues you, 
_ Idointend to make loue to Foords wife, 


~ Tefpie entertainment inher. She carues, fhe. 


Difcourfes.She giues the lyre of inuitation, 

Andeuery part tobe conftured rightly islam 

Sytlohn Falflaffes, = 7 
Pif, He hath ftudied her well, outofhoneftie 


Into Englith. 


Fal. Now the report goes, the hath all therule . 
OFher husbands purfe. She hathIcgians ofangels. — 
Pif, As many diuels attend her. 
AndtoherboyfayI.. - | 
Fal, Heree'sa Lettertoher. Heeresanother to 
mifteris Page. | 


Bz oc who 


— Apleafant Comedieof =~ 
Who euen now gaue me good cies too, examined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intentio, with the 
beames of her beaurie, that it feemed as fhe would 


afcorged me vplikea burning glaffe. Here is ano- 


ther Letter to her, fhee beares the purfe too. They 
 fhallbe Excheckers tome, and Ile be cheaters to 
them both. They fhallbe my Eaftand Weft Indies, 
and Ile tradetothem both. Heere beare thou this 
Letter to miftrefle Foor. And thou this to miftrefle 
Page.Weele thriue Lads, we will thriue. 

Piff. Shall I fir Panderowes of Troy become? 
And by my fivord werefteele. 

Then Lucifer take all. 

Nym. Heretake your humor Letteragaine, 
For my part, I will keepe the hauior 
Of reputation.And theres the humor of it. 

Fal, Here firrha beare me thefe Letters titely, 
Saile like my pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence flaues,avant. Vanifh like hailftones,goe. |’ 
Falflaffe will learne the humor of this age, 
French thrift you rogue, my felfeand fitted Page. 
_ : Exit Falstaffe, - 
| | and the Boy. 
= Andartthou gone? Teafter Ile hauein pouch 
When thou fhale want,bace Phrygian Turke, © 
Nym. I hauc operations in my head, which are 
humors of reuenge. 
_  Pift Wilt thou reuenge ? 

_ Nym. By Welkinand her Fairies. 
Pif. By wit,or {word 2 ee 
Nym. With both the humors I will difclofe this 

loue to Page.Ie pofes him with Tallowes, 


And 


— thelnerry wines of windfer. 


. Andtheres the humor of ft. ' 


Pi, And Ito Feordwilllikewifetell © . 


' How staff varlotvilde, 
- Would haue herloue,his doue would proue, 


_Andckehisbed defile. | 


Nym, Letvs about it then. , (on. 


_ “Rif. Iefecond thee : fir Corporal Nym troope 


| | \ Exitomnes. 
Enter MiftrefeQuickly snd Simple. -* 


Quic. M. Slender is your Mafters name fay you? _ 
Sig. Tindeedthatishisname. = 
Quic. How fay you? I take itheeis fomewhata 
weakly man : - i 
Andhe hasas it wereawhay colouredbeard.' 
Sim. Indeed my maifters beard is kane colored. 
Qusic. Kane colour,you fay well. — 
And sthis Letter from fir Yon , about Mifteris 44, 
sit not? ee 4 , | 
_ Sim. Tindeed isit. 


- Quic. Sozand your Maifter would haue meas 


ittwere to {peak to mifteris Anne concerning him: 
I promife you my M.hatha great affetioned mind 


_ tomiftrefle Annchimfelfe. Andifhefhouldknow 


. ‘Wathing, brewing, 


that I fhould as they fay,eiue my verdit for any one 
but himfclfe, I fhould heare of itthroughly : For 
I tell you friend, he puts all his priuitiesinme. « 
Sim. I by my faith you area good ftaie to him. 
Quic. Am? Iand youknewallyowd {fay fo: ~ 
baking, all goes through my 
Orelfeitwouldbebutawoehoufe. . (hands, 
Sigs. | befhrow me,one womanto doall this, ’ 
vo 2 “ fe 


A plesfant Comedie sof 
Tsvery painfall. a. er 
i. Are youauifed of chat? 1, warrantyou, 
He ora! tx earr-|-alape hmyhands, — 
Andheis fuch'ahoneft man, and he fhould chance 
To comehome and findea man here,we fhould 
Haue no who with him.H¢e is a parlowes man. 
. Sim, Is heind | 


? — 
Buje. Ishequoth you God keepehim abroad: 


Lord bleffeme,whoxnocks there? — 
For Gods fake ftep into the Counting-houfe, 
While / goe {ee whofe at doore. s | 
. He flepsinte the Counting-boxfe. 
Whatlobs Rughy,lebn, _ | 
Areyoucome home firalreadie? 
a And fhe opens the deore. . 

Dot. I — be forget my oyntment, 

VVherebelohn Raghy? = Oe 


| Enter Joba.. 
Reg. Here fir, do you call? : - 
Doc. Lyou be fohn Rugbie,and ks be lack Rugby 

Goe run vp met your heeles,and bring away 

Deoyntment in de vindoe prefent: : 

Make haft John Rugbie.O ram almoft forget - 

My fimplesinaboxein de Counting-houfe: 

© Iefhu vat be hore,a deuellajadeu olla ¢ 

My Rapier John Rugby, Vat be you,vat make 

You in my Counting-houfe? 

Itinck youbeateefe. | 
Quic. Iehhubleffe me,weareall vndone, 
Sim. O Lord firno: Jam notheefe, 

Fama Scruingman : : 


swe 


the merry Wines of windfor, 
My nameis Jobs Simple, brow aLeterfir 
Fromtmy M.Slender about mitteris Aume Page 
Sir: Indeed thatis my comming. | 


oem 3 
, 


Doe. t is datall 7 John Regbyginean ma pea, | 


a a tarche vn pettit tarchea little. 
a The Doctor writes. 
” Sim. O God what.a furious man is this ?- 
, Quit. Nay itis wellhe isno worle : 
2am glad he isfe dein 
_ Dec.Here giue tfarne to fir He, itbervechalége 
+ Begartelt hin Lwillcut his nal, willyou? 
Sim, 1 fir, Herel hintfo. , ** Ne Yo 
Doe. Datbevell, my Rapicrlabe tag» low 
Dacier. 


. Luic. VVell m y friend, ? cannot ae your 


Maifter tle doo nt reanforhim,, 
And fo farewell. 
«Sim, sili, will 1, Jam glad 7am or hence. 
- Exit anene 


_—- Enter Miftreffe Page, reading of 
4 Letters 


(reafon, 


“Mil, Pa. Mittretfe Page Jloue you. Askemeno 


Becaifetheyr impoffible to alledge. Your faire, 
And.am fat. Yon loue bok foder: 


_ Assam fure rhaue no mind buttoloue, 


SoJ know you haue no hart but togrant (knowes . 


A fouldier dotli not vfe many words, where. 
Aletter may ferue fora fentence. Zloue yous 
‘And foileaucyou. 


Syr Tob, ‘ 
‘Towns. Oe Io oFalpafi. KSI aw. 


Now Icthu blefle me,am¥ methomorphifed ? 


. [thinkeI knowe not my felfe. Why whatd Gods 


name doth this man {ee in me, that thus he fhootes._ 
atmy honeftie ? Well but thatIknowemyowne _ 
. heart, I fhould fcarcely perfwwade my felfeI were , 
* hand.Why whatan vnreafonable woolfack is this. 
He was neuer twicein my companic,andifthenI _ 
thought I gaue fuchaffurauce with my eies,Ide pul 
them our, they fhould neuer fee more holie daies. 
Well, I hall truft farmen the worfewhileI lipefor _ 
his fake.O God thatI knew how tobe reuenged of 
him. But in good time,heeres miftrefle Foord. *: . 
| Enter tae _ 7 
Mi[-For. How now Mittris Page,areyoureading 
Loue Letters ? How do you woman ? ae 
Mif.Pa. QO womanlTamIknownotwhat: . 
Inlouevptothe hardeares. I wasneuerinfucha — 
cafein my life. | ‘ 
|. Mif-Ford.1n loue,now in thename of God with 
| ‘whom ? ; : s 4 
Mif.Pa. With one that fweares he lonesme, 
And I muft not choofe but do thelikeagaine: 
Iprethiclookeonthat Letter, os 
_ Mif.For. Tle match your letter iuft with thelike, 
Line forline,word for word.Only thename _ 
Of mifteris Page,and mifteris Foord difagreess 
Do me thekindnes tolookevpon this. — ~ 
, Mif.Pa. Why thisisrightmy letter. © 
O moft notorious villaine! | | 
Why whata bladder of iniquitieis this ¢ - 
Lets be reuenged what fo ere we do. : 
_~Mif-For. Reuenged,if weliué weel be reuen r 
ie a | : O Lor 


t 


_ / . . 2 zt. v . — 
> themerry "ives of windfor. Sas. 
.  OLordifmy husband thoald fee this Letter, ' 
" Tfaith this would euen giuc edge to his Iealoufie. 
iy. tinter Ford,Page, PittollandNym.') 
| Mif-P4. See where ourhusbandsare, 
' Mine’sas farfromlealoufie, .- =. —- 
AsIamfrom wronginghims 5s; 
if, Fordthe words! fpeakeareforft: 
Beware,take heed for Falfaffe loues thy wife: | 
When Pifolllies do this.. —_ _ 
Ford, Why fir my wifeis not young. =. 
__ Pif. He wooesboth yong and old, bothrich and 
‘None comes amis.I fay he loues thy wife: <poore 
Faire warning did Igiue,takeheed, 2 =) 
For fommer comes;and Cuckoo birds appeare: _ 
Page belieue him what hefes. Away fir Corporal 
aan ae Exit Pitol: = (Nym, - 
~ Nym. Syr the humor of it is,he loues your wife, 
Ifhouldhabornethehumor Lettertoher: - +: | 
I fpeake and I auouch tis true sMy name is Wyrm, 
Farwell, [love not the humor of bread and cheele: | 
Andtheres thehumor of it. | Exit Nym. 
Pa, The humor of it,quoth you: eee: 
~ Heres a fellow frites humor outofhiswits.) 
Mif.Pa. How now {weet haft,how doftthou? » 
Enter Miftreffe Quickly. “ ue 
Pa. How now man ? How do you miftris Ford? | 
_Mif. Fer. Well thankeyou goodM.Page, - 
How now husband, how chaunce thouartfome- 
Jancholy? | ag Oe 
"Ford. Melancholy,famnotmelancholy, — - *. 
. Goe get yan in,goe. 7 ae 
. Mif.For. Godfaye me,fee whoyonderis: 
a cn so Weele * 


? 


. ; z 


A pleafant Comedie,of © 
Weele far hes.a worke tn this bufineffe. . a ae 
3if-Ps.O fheeleferucexcellent.. 3. 


Now youconie to fee my daugheer 4a] am fure, 

* Quwic. 1 forfogththatismy.comming.~ = =. © 
Mif.Pa. Come goin withme.Come MilFerd, . 
Mi/.For. Ifollow youMiftreflePage;. 

Ext MifirefeFord Mif.Page, andQuickly. 
For. M. Paze did you heare whatthefefellowces 
Pa. Yes M.Ford,what of that fire (faid? 
For. Doyouthinkc itis true thatthey toldys? 
Pa. No by my troth do nor, ae 
J rather rake them to be palery lying knaues, . | 
Such asrather {fpeakesofenutej' = 
Then of any certainetheyhaue . 
Ofany thing.And forthe knight,perhaps- =~ 

“He hath {poke merrily,as the fafhion of be men: 

Are; But fhouldhelouemy wife, = 
IfaithIdeturne herloofetohim:.. © 0. 
Andwhathegotmoreofher,, ee 
Then ill loekes,and fhrowd words, - 

Why let me beare the penaltieofir. =. 

For. Nay Ido not miftruf my wife, 2 | 
Yet Idebelothtoturnethem together; ' ° 0! 
Amanmaybetooconfident.. _. ee 
Enter Hott andShalon,: 

_. Pa Herecomes my ramping hoftof the garter, - 
Ther’s either licker in hished,or mony im his pure, - 
Tas he lookes fo merily,Now-.mineHoft?: ©... | 
Hot, God blefle you my bully raokes,God bleffe . 7 

Caucleratufice I fy. | lyon. 

Sbal. Athand mine hoft,at hand.M.Bon¢god den > 

God denantwente pood M:Puge..  '. toyou. _- 

i ) i E Tteli: — 


~ 


an. 2 
» 


‘homer hie r whic 


‘relf you Br we haue (port in hand. - ms 
Ho. Telthim cauclira Iuttice : tefl x! 


Ford, MineHoftathegarter: ° - (c ¢ 
Helt.. Whatfesmybullyrooke? 
Ford. Awordwithyoufir, °° 

»’ " ~ Ford and the Hoft tlle, : 
Sal, Harke you fir,Hetelfyou whag the {port 

Door Ceywsand fir He areto fight, (fhall be, 

My metric Hoft hath had the mealiring | 

Of their weapons,agd hath. : 7 ~ (eares 

Appointed them contrary places. Harkein your 
Hoff: Haftthouno thuteagaintt my knight, ~ 

My gueft,mycaucllira: . 

Fer. Nonel proteft : But tell him my name 
“Is Brooke, onlieforalefts ©...’ 
He: My handbully :  Thoufhale 
—) resand repres,and thy * | 
I be Broske : Sed I well bully HeGor? o 
ao Tell you what M. Page, Ubelecue ae 

, TheDo@orisno Iefter,heele laiciton: 

For tho we belufticesand Dogors, aan 

AndChurchmen,yetweare - vie 

_ Thefonnes of women M. Page: os 
Pa: True maifter Shallow: : 

_ Shade It willbefoundfomaifter Pages 
Pe. Majfter Shallow you your felfe © 

Haue-bene 4 great fighter, . - wo 

Tho now aman of peace: 

Shal: M.Page Thaue feenethe day ' that yong . 


ft 


| | Tall fellowes with their ftroke & their piflado, ; 
_ Thanemade them trudge Maifter Pages oe 


_ Atisthe hars,the haresochalad Tc 


oe 


Have - 


4 pleafant Coms edte ; of a _.% 
Hiase feene the day, with my tao hand frond: . 34 
IwouldamadeyoufouretallFencers| => 

, Scippedlike Rattes. ee oo 

_ Hoft.Herebo sn ra wag ¢ 
Shal. Hawithyouminehot. = 
ie |S Exit Host and Shallow. 

Ps. Come M. Ford, fhallweto dinner? — 

_ know thefe fellowes fticks in yourminde. - 

_ For, Noin good fadneffe notin mine: 
Yet forall this Ile try itfargher, .. erie 
Jwill nopleaneitfos, te 

Come M.Page,fhallwetodinner? 
Pa. Withall my hart fir, ile follow you.’ 
a: "Ext omenes.. 
Enter Syr lohn,andPiftel, 3: 

' Fal. Henotlendtheea peny. <P * s 
Pi, Iwillretortthefuminequipage. == 
Fal, Notapennie : Lhaue beene content you: 
fhuld lay my countenance to pawne:/ haue grated : 
vpon my good friends for 3. repriues, foryouand 
your Coach-fellow Ny, elfe you mighta looked: _ 
chorow a grate likea geminy of babones./amdam- 
ned imhell for fwearingto Gentlemen your good: 
fouldiers and tall fellowes: And when miftrifle Bri. 

_ eet loft the handle of her Fan, /tooked on my ho. 

thouhadftitnot. =... a ak . 


: ‘ 
A 


~ 


’ os 
a eee 


ra 


Pif, Didftthou not fhare ? hadft thou-not fit. 
teene pence ? —_ 
‘Fal. Reafon yourogue,reafon. 
- Doeftthouthinke /le indanger my foulegratis¢ 
In bricfe,. hang no moreabout mee, Jamnogybit-__ 
for you.A fhort knife anda throng to your hianriet - 


thehnry ‘wint fv 

; ofpickt hatch,goe.¥ oule not bearca es 
you rogue you : you ftand vpon your honor. Why 
thou vnconfinable bafeneffe thou , tis as muchas I’ 


~ can do ee eee precife.1I: 


— my felfefometimes, leaving the'feare of Gott bn. 


the left hand,am faine to fhuffel,to frich & to lurch. - 


And yet you ftand: ‘vpon’ your honor, you rogue. 
You,you.. 


Pif.Ido recant:what woulft thou more of mans | 


Fal. Well,gotos,away,nomore. 

| Enter Mifrreffe +n 
Quic. Good you god den 
Fal, Good den faire wife...” 
Quic. Notfoantlike your worthip. 
Fal; Fairemaydthen. a 
“Quie, That am Tle be fworne;as' my. mother 


~The firft hourel wasbome: . (was. 


Sir [would fpeake with you in private. 
.Fal, Say on] ee nonce but my ow ne 
houfhol 


Quic. Arc they fo Now God bleffe them, and | 


2 fnakethem his feruants. 
Syr T.come from Miftrefle Foord. 
Fal. So from Miftrefle Foord.Goeon. 
Quic. Lir,fhe hath fent me to youtolet you. © 


Vaderftand the hath receiued your Letter, (dit, | 


And leeme tell you, the is one ftands vpon ‘her ere- 
Fal, Well, come Mifteris Ford, Miftcris Ford. 
Quic. Uir,andas they fay,the is not the frit 

Hath beneled ina fooles paradice. 


fs 
4 ww 


Fa/ Nay prethy bebricte my 3ood fhe Mercary, 


Se Mary fir,fheed haueyoumect her between, 
etohr ee nine. Cf Fal 


aL oad 


A pee misof: 
sFek Sp detweenetightand ifine : “(birdi irig, 
eg. Lforfooth, for chen berhusband goes a 
Fal tot niteothy miltris,tel her 
T will not fai «Boy gmeohermy pure: = 
Aue. Nay fr Bhaue sothlrarat todo toyon: : 
From piifteris Rages’ ; 
Fel. From miftetis Page? I prethy what ofher? 
Quic. By my troth /think you work by Inchant. 
Els th they cond neuer lode youas they doo:(ments, — 
. Fal.Not /,affure thee: fertmg theatraction of my 
Good parts afide, /vfe no otherinchanrments : 
Quit. Wellfir,fheloues you extreemly: 
Andletme tell you, fhees one thatfeares God, ° ‘ 
And her husband giues her leaueto do all: | 
For heis not halfe fo icaloufte as M:Ferd is. (Berd, 
— Fal. Butharke thee, hash mifterss Pagt & mitBis 
Acquainted cach other how dearly they loueme¢ . 
Quite. O God no fir; there wercateftindeedJ .. 
Fol, Wellfatwel, commend meto mifteris Ford, 
Twill not faile her fay. 
i¢,, Godbe with your worthi 
tie : Exit Mfr Qe Quik | 
Enter Bardolfe. ise a 
Bar. Sirheer’sa Gentleman, , | 
‘One M. Brooke;would {peak with you, .: 
He hath fent you a.cup of facke. | 
Ft, M. Broeke,hees welcome: Bid him comevp, iA 
Such Brookes are alwaies welcome to me: . 
A lack; willthy old bodie yetholdout? . > 
Wiltchouafterthe expence of fomuchmony = in 
Be now a gninek ? Good bodie /thanke thee, ae 


And dle make more of thee then i ha done: . ae 
; | a 


< ‘ee 


thestemy wise of Windjor. ; 
Ha,ha ,mifteris Ferd,and miitkeris Page,hane ' 
Icaughtyouache Hip? getdo. oT 


<-.4- Enter Foord wifed like Brooke, .::/ 
vi Fer, Godlaneyouli, 
. .- Fal, And youtoo,would you(peakwithme? _ 


- » . Fal. Mary would, fir, cam {amewharkolde to 


_ Tobeyour porter. - 


Fal. Good M. Breskeyour veric wélcanie:: / 

For, ifajth fir2amagéntleman and 2 traueller, 
That haue feen fomewhat.And Zhaue oftenhead 
That if mony goes before, ll waits ieopen:: 1 


"Fab, Moay tsagoodfouldierfic,andwilton, — 
(| For, faith fir,and /hauea bag here, : 
+ Wouldyou woudhelpe meto beareit.. © -: 


Fat. O Lord, would /couldtell how to deferu 
.- For, Tharmay youeahily fir pha: UThavege care 
‘Sute to you. Butgood fit Jobe when Ihave (nef 


~ Told you my griefe,caftone cie of your owhe: 
Eftate,fince your (clfe knew whatustobe..- ~ 


Suchanoffenders ;, 0 0 
Fal. Veriewellfir,proceed.. ©. 0 > 
For. Sit Tam deeply in louewith one Fordswife 
Of this Towne. Now fir Jobs you area gentleman 


.Ofgaod difcourfing, well beloucd among Ladies, 
_ Aman offuch parts that might Win 29, fuch as fhe. 


Fal. QO goodfir. oo on 1 (lowe 
For. Nay bdelceuc it fir Jehan, for tis time. Now my 
Es fo.groundedvpon her,thatwithoutherloue 
Ifhallbardlyliue. i ee ee 
.. Fal, Hage youimportuned her by any means ?- 
Ford. NOneuer Sir. ° aw aQORle . | 


aoe ~ Fal. OF. 


N 
023 
4@ ° 


Fad, Well M. Brooke,Ile firft make bojd-with your | 


' For, Ofir when hauetol 


sf Comet of 
Fed OF wt ialidoi yourlouethen 
Ford, Ifaithf irtike sfaire houfe leeapor : 
Another mansfoundatiom os (me? | 
Fat. Andtowhatend rors hi vnfolded this to 


you thar,I told you 
\ ‘For the fir ftands fo pure ih the: firme fixte - (all: 
.. Of her honcttic, that the is toobright tabe looked 
Againft : Now coulu'L-come againfther . - 
With fome deteatis, I fhould fooner perfwade her 
. From her marriage vow,and a hundred fach niee 


Tearmes that fheele Randy 
“Bal. Why would-it apply well to the veruent e 
of your affection, : of ~ (oy? 


That anotherfhould poeffe what you would cn" 


~ Meethinks you preferibe verie or sosienin S 
2 your felfe. 

. Far, No fir, forby that medcies fhould The cer 
tairicof that which Enow mifdoubt. 


Next,giue me your hand.Laftly, you fhall an 
And you will,enioy Fords wife. - 
For.O goodfir. ~ 4 


© Fale M. Brooke, fay you thats 


~ 


Ford, Wantno mony Syr one hati want | 
Fal. Wantno Mitteris Ford M.Brooke, ‘(none ~ 


. You fhall want none. Euen as youcame to me, 
‘Her {pokes mate, her go between parted from ine: 
‘Tmay tell you M. Brooke, Tam tomecther => - 
Between g.and 9. for at thattimetheIealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband witbe from home; ~ 
Come to me fooneat night, you fhall know how 
I f peed M. ate 


er | 


, the merry Wines wines of indfor. ) 
Ford, Sit do you know Ferd? (him not, - 
Fal, Hang him poore cuckallyknaue,I know 


And a i I wrong himto call him pgore.Forthey 


ecuckally knauc hath legions ofangels, 
ad the which his wife {ecmes to me well fauored, 


‘And Ile vfeheras the key ofthe cuckally knaues | 
‘Coffer,and there's my randeuowes. 


Ford. Meethinkes fir it were very good that your 


| Prd, that you might fhun him. 


a 


| new 
(Fal, Hang him cuckally knaue,Ieftare him 


‘Ourofhis wits,Ilekeepe him in awe 


With this my cudgell: Icfhafl hang fikea meator 
Ore the wittolly knaueshead,M. Breoke thou fhale 
See I will predominate ore the peafant, 


And thou fhaielie with bis wife. M.Breoke 


Thou fhalt know him for knaueand cuckold, 


Cometo me faone at night. 
Exit Falfafft. - " 
Ford. Whatadamned epicurian is this ? 


My wife hath fent for him, the plotis laid : 


Page is an Affe,a foole. A fecure Affe, 
re fooner truft an Irifhman with my | 
a bottle, Sir H«# our parfon with my cheefe, 

ecfeto walk my ambling gelding,thé my w ife 


‘With her felfe:then the plots,then(heruminates, | 


And what fhe thinkes in her hart the may effcct, 
Sheele breake her hart but the wil! effect ir. 


. Godbe praifed,God be praifed for my icaloufie: 


‘Well Ilegoe preuventhim,the time drowes on, 


Gods = life ne uckold. 


Better an houretoo foone,then aminit tuo _ 7 


E. vit Forde|. 
Enter 


Se sar be 


ie eintinta” 


Enter the Doctor and human. 


Doe. lohn Rughie goe looke met your ei¢s ore de - - 


And {pie and you can fee de parfon. 


( 
Rag. Sir] cannot tel whether hebe there or no, 


But] (cea great many-comming. | 
Doe. Bully moy,mon rapier Jobe Rugabie, bepar 


Hearing benotfo deadasIfhallmakechim. de. 


Exter Shallow,Page,mey Holt and Stender. 
Ps. God faueyouM.Dottor Cayse. | 
Shal, HowdoyouM.Do@or?) ~° = (thee, 


Hot. God bleffe thee my bully doétor,God bleffe. 


Doc. Vatbeall you, Van to treecom for,a¢ 


Hoff. Bully to fee thee fight, to fee thee foine,to - 
fee thee trauerfe, to fee thee here, to {ee thee there, 
to {ce thee paflethe punto. The ftock, the reuerfe, 


the diftance : the montnceis adead my francoyes? 
Isadcad-my Ethiopian ? Hawhatfes my gallon? 
my efcuolapis 7 Isadead bullies taile,isadead? - 
Doc. Begar de preeftbea coward lackknaue, - 
He dare not fliew his face. - * & 
Host, Thouart acaftallian king vrinall... 
HeéTor of Greece my boy. " 
Shal. Hehathfhowne himéelfe the wifer man- 
M. Doétor: 


~Sir Hugh isa Parfon,and youaPhifition. You mutt 


GoewithmeM. Doctor. - 
Hot, Pardon bully Iuftice.A word monfire « 
Dec, Mockwater,vatmedat?  ‘(mockwater. 


a 


Hof. Thatis in our Englifh tongue, Vallorbully,.. 


vallor, . 


DOC. 


. 
-- 


. we CC 
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Dec. 5 a den I haueas mockuateras de Inalifh 


Jack dog, knaue. a | 

”- fos, He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 
Doc. Claperclawe,vat be dat ? | 
Hoft. Thatis,he will make thee amends. 


"Doe. BegarI dolookehe fhal claperclaw medé, | 
_ And Ile prouoke him to do it,orlet him wag : 
And moreoucr bully, but M.Pageand M.Shallow, 


And ckecauellira Skeader eo You all oucr the fields 


. fo Frogmore? 


Pa. Sir Haghisthere,is hee? | 
Hoft. Heisthere : goe {ce what humor hee ss in, 


Ile bring the Doétor about by the fields : ee 


Shal, Wewildo it my hoft. Farwe] M.Dodtor. | 
Exit allbat the Hoft and Doctor. 


. 


~ Doc. BegarI willkillde cowardly ack preef, | 


He is makea foole of moy. 
Hoft. Let him die,but firft fheth your impatience, 

Throw cold water on your collor,com go with me 

Through the fields to Frogmore,and Ile bring thee 


‘Where miftris Av Pageis a feafting ata farm houfe, 


And thou fhalt wear hir cried game:fed J wel bully 
Dec. Begar exccllentvel : and ifyou {peak pour 


moy,I thal procure you de gefle of alldegentelmé_ 


mon patinces.I begar /fall. - | 
Hoff. Forthe which Ile be thy aduerfary 


To mifteris 4m Paze: Sed 1 well ? 


Dec. Ibegar excellent. 
Hoft. Let vs wag then. 
‘ Doc. Alon,alon,alon. se 
: Exit omtes. 


= 7 D 2 Enter 


yates om, Bs 2. oy : oe eS) 


| Apleafant C omedie of 
Enter Syr Hugh and Simple. 


(elo pie. 


Sir Hu. Iptay you dofo muchas {ee ifyou care 
Door Cayws comming, and giue me se alias 
Or bring me vrdei: you pleafenow, | 

Sim. Iwill Sir. | 

Sir H«. Icthu ples mee, how my hart trobes,and 


And then the madc hin bedes of Roles, (trobes, _ 


And athoufand fragrant poles, 


To thallow riuercs. Now fokad vdge me,my hart | 


Swelles more and more.Mee thinkes 7 can cry 
Verie well. There dwelea man in Babylon, 
To fhailow riuers and to falles, 
Melodious birds fing Madrigilfes. 7 
Sim. SirhereisM., Page, and M. Shallow, 
Comming hither as faftas they can. (fword, 
Six Ha, Thenitis verie neceflary Zput vpmy 
’ Pray giueme my cownetoo, matke yqu. 
Enter Page,(hallow,and Slender. 
Pa. Godfauc you Sir Hugh. ape 
Shal. God {auc you M. parfon. (now. . 
Sir Ha. God pleffe youall fiom his mercies fake’* 
_ Pa, What the word and the {word, doth thata- 
an erecwell ? 
Sir Ha. There isreafons and caufes inal things, 
Jwarrant you now. 
Pa, Well Six Huzh,weare cometo craue 
Your helpe and furtherance ina matter. 
Sir Hit. Whatis/ pray you? 
Pa, ifsith tis this fir Huzh. There is anaurieient 
friend of ours,a man of verie eood fort, fo atoddes. 


with. 


ed 


7+ f 
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with one patience,that 7am fure you would hartify. 


_ -grieue tolee him.Now Sir Hugh, youareafcholler 


welf red, and verie periwafiue, we would intreate 
outo {ee if you could intreat himto patience. 
Sir Hu. Ipray you whois it? Letvs know that. 
Ps. Tamfhure you know him,tis Doctor Cayus.. 
Sir Hw, Thadasleeuc you fhould tel me ofa meffe 
. Heisanarantlowfie bcggerly knauc: (of poredge,. 
Andheisacoward befide. | 
Pa, Why Ilc laie my life tis the man 
Thathe fhould fight withall. 
- Enter Doctor and the Host ,they 


~ Shal. Keepthemafunder, take away their wea 
Hot, Difarme,ietthem queftion. (pons. 


- Shab, Let them keep their limbs hole, and hack 

"our Enelifhi. . | 

Doc. Hark vag vrd in your eare. You be vn daga 
And de lack, coward precit. 

Sir He Hark: you, let vs not be laughing ftoekes 
_ to other menMtumors. By Iefhu Jwillkneck your 
vrinalls about your knaues cockcomes, for miffing 
" your meetings and a ae her at 

Dor.O Icfhuminc hoftof de garter,John Rogoby, 

Haue J not mct himat de place he make apoint, 
Haye I not? . o .4 a 

Sir Hu. Sokad vdge me,this is the pointmeng 


Withes by my Frutot che garter. (place, 
_ Hoff. Peace} fay gawle and gawlia, Freneh and. 
Soule curcrandbodiecurer. = = (Wealch,. 


«Doc, This is verte braue,excellent. 
- Hast. Peace 1 Ay,heare mine hof of the garter, 
I. D Am: 


— tpleafant Comedie, of 
Am I wile? am polliticke ? am 7 Matchauil ? | 
Shall /lote my dodtor?No,he gitses mc the motids 
Andthe potions. Shall /lofe my parfon,my fir Ha? 
No, he giues me the prouerbes,and the neuerbes : 
Giue me thy hand tereftiall, 
So giue me thy hand celeftiall : 
So boycs of art I haue deceiued you both, 
I haue directed you to wrong places, 
Your hearts are mightie,you skins are whole, 
Bardolfe \aie their {words to pawne.Follow me lads 
Of peace,follow me. Ha,ra,la.Follow. Exit Hoff. 
Shal, Afore Goda mad hoft,come let vs goe, 
Dec. Ibegarhaue you mdchamaythus? ~~ 
T willbe cucn mct you my Iack Hoft. 
Sir Ha. Giue me your hand Doctor Cayus, 
Webeall friends : 
But for mine hofts foolifh knauery,let mealone. 
Doc, 1 datbevelibegar/ be friends.(Exit omnis 
Enter M. Foord. a 
For. Thetime drawes on he fhuld come tomy 
- Well wife, youhad beft workeclofely, — (houfe, 
Oram like to goe beyond your cunning : | 
Inow wil feck my guefle that comes to dinner, 
And in good time fee where they all are come. 
Exter Shallow, Page ,boft,Slender, Doctor, 
: ana fir Hugh, 
~ By my faithaknot well met: yourwelcomcall. 
Pa. TthankeyougoodM.Ford. - 
For. Welcome good M.Page, 
Twould your daughter were here. 
Pa, Tthank you fir,fhe is very well at home. 
S/en, Father Page Thope Lhaue your confent 


For Mifteris Anne? PA, 


——. themerry wines of indfor.  _ 
Pa. Youhaue fonne Skader, but my wifekgre 
Is aleogether for maifter Door. ~ 
Doe. BegarItanck her haruly: . | 
‘Hoes. But what fay youto yong Mailter Fentone 


‘He capers, he daunces,he writes verfes,he {melles 


All Apriland May:he wil cary it,he wil carit, 

Tis in his betmes he wil carite. 

 Pa.Myhoft not with my céfent:the gendeman is 

Wilde, he knowes too much : Ifhe take her, 

Let him take her fimply : formy goods goes 

With my liking,and my liking goes not that way.. 

Fer. Welll pray gohome with meto dinner : - 

Befides your cheare Ile fhew you wonders: Ile 

Shew youa monfter. Y-ou fhall go with me 

M.Page, and fo fhall you fir Hg4, and you Maifter 
Dodtor. . _ (two: 
S.H# If there be one in the company, I fhal make 

_ Doc. And dere be ven to,I {all make de tird : 


’_ Sir Ha, Inyour teeth for fhame, (fairer 
_Shal: wel,wel,God be with you,we fhall haue the 
— Wooing at Maifter Pages: | 


Exit Shallow and Slender, 
Hof Wleto my honeftknight fir lohn Falflaffe, 
And drinke Canary with him, Exit host. 
Ford, may chanceto make him drinkein pipe 
Firft come gentlemen. . Exitomnes, (wine, 
| Enter Miftreffe Ford, with two of her men,ana- 
| a great buck bucket. 


Mif. For, Sirtha, if your M.aske you whither ; 


You carry this basket, fay to the Launderers, 

Thope you know how to beftow it?” 

-\ Ser. Liwarrantyou mifteris, Exitferwant: 
| ee : Mif.Fird 


‘ _ a plea lant Comedie, of 

suitor, Go geryouin. Wellfir Joba, 
Ibelecue] fhallicrue youfucha trick, : 
You fhall hauc little mind to come againe. 

Enter Sir Iohn, 

Fal, HaucI caught my heauenlie lewel ? 
Why now let me cic. Jhaueliued long inough, 
This is the happic hourc thaue dcfired tofee, 
Now ihall I fin in my with, © 
I would chy husband were dead. 

Mif. For. Why how then fir lohan? 

Fal, By the Lord [de make thee my Ladie. 

Mif. For, Alas fi lobe, I {hould bea verie limple | 

Ladic. 
Fat. Goetco,| fee how thy eie doth emulate 
the Diamond. | 
Andhowthearched bent of thy brow. 
Would become the flip tirc,thetirevellet, 5 
/ Oranic Venetian attire I (ecit. - better. 
Mif’ For, A plainekercher fir John, would fit me 
Fal, By the Lord thouartatraitor to {aie fo: 


What made melouethee? Letthatperfwadethee 


_ Jher’sfo mewhat extraordinariein rai Goe too 
Ilouethee: 
Mittris Ford,J cannotco g,]cannot ae fiteone 
Ofthefe fellowes that{melslike Bucklers-berie, 
In fimple time, but /louc thee, | 
And none but thee. 
_ Mil For, Sic Tohn, Tam afraid you louemifteris 
Fa/, Ithou mizhreftas well faie (Page. 
" Yloucto walke by the Counter gate, | 
VVhich isas harefulltome 
Asthe reake ofa lime kill, 
Exnier 


the merry Wines of vindfor.. 2 
Enter Mibireff Page. | 


Mif.Pa. Miftrefle Ford,Mif. Ford,where are you? 
Mif-For, O Lord ftep afide good fir John. 
Falflaffe lands behind the aras. 

- Hownow Mifteris Page whats thé matter? 

Mif’Pa. Why your husband woman is coming, 

‘With halfe Windjor at his heeles, 

Tolooke fora gentleman that he fes 

Is hidin his houfe : his wifes {weet hart. 

_ Mif.For, Speaklouder, ButJ/hopetis nottrue - 
—  Mifteris Page. 

Mif.P4. Tistootrue woman. Therefore ifyou 

Haueany here,away with him,or your vndone for 

cucr. , 
Mif.For, Alas miftreffe Page,what fhall do? 

Here isa gentleman my friend,how fhall I do ? 

' Mif-Pa, Gode body woman,do not ftand what 

- fhal I do,and what thal! :do.Better any fhift,rather 

_ then you fhamed. Lookeheere, hete’s abuck-baf-. 

ket, ifhee beaman ofany reafonable fife, heclein 

_ here. - 

Mif. For. Alas! feare he is too big. 

Fal. Letmefee,lct me fee, Ile in Ie in, 

Follow your friends counfell. (Afide. 
Mif’ Pa. Fie fir John is this your loue? Go too. 
Fal, Tlouethee,and none but thee: | 

Helpe me to conuey me hence, 


~ -Tlenewer come hcre more. 


Fenty Sir 


| A pleafant Comedie, of | 


Six lohn oes into the basket, thep.put cloathes ouer him, 
the two men carrics it away : Foord meetesit , and all 
thereff, Page, Doctor, Priest ,Slender,Shallew, 

Ford,. Come pray along, you thall ee all. 

How now who goes heate ? whither goes this P 

Whither goes it¢ {ct itdowne. 

Mif-For, Now letit go,you had beft meddle with. 

buck-wafhing. 

Ford, Buck,good buck,praycomealong, 
Maifter Paze i my keyes: helpe tofear ” Good | 
Sit Hugh pray comealong,helpe a litde,alitde, 

Ile fhew youall. 

Sir Hu. By Icthuthefeare iealofies & diftemperes. 
. Exit OMIMES ; 
em Pa, Heisina pittifull taking. 
-- wonder whathethought °~ 

Whe my husband bad them fet downe the ee 
Mif-Pa, Hang him difhoneft flaue,wecannot eisai 

Him bad inough. This is excellent for your: 

Husbands iealoufie. 

Mi.F or. Alas poore foulc it gricues meat thehart, 
~ But this will bea meanes to make him ceafe . 
His iealous fits, if Fa//taffes lone increafé, a 

Mif-Pa. Nay wewilfend to Falfiaffe once again, 
Tis great pittic we fhould leaue him : | 
What wiues may be merry,and yet honeft too. 

Mi. For. Shall we be codemnd becaule = a 
Tis old,but true: ftill fowes cate all the draffe. -. 

Enter all, | 
Mif:Pa. Here comes your husband,ftand afide. 
| Eero can find nakody-within,itmay behe lied. 
Mif4 Pa. Did vou hearethat 2 ' Vil For... 


yo 


‘lost hes taer in 
vatetestt andl 
Shallow, 
Viera, 
OSES 


} meddlewis 

along, 

fearch. Good 
e alittle, . 


 diftemperts. 


Ex omits. 
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the merry ines fides 
- MiffFor.TyLpeace. 60 scnwe ST en 
_ For, Wellllenotletitga fo jyetlle trie furcher. 
S.H4. By lefhuifthere be any body in the kitchin 
Orthe euberts,or the preffe,orthe buttery, 


- -Jam anarrant Iew : Now God plefle me: 


‘You ferue me well;do you not? . 

Pa. ‘Fie M. Fordyouaretooblame:  .: 
| Mif, Pa. faith tis not well M: Fordto flpeee 
Her thus withourcaufe, 


” Doc. Nobymyrrotitbeno yell, 


Fer. Wel I pray bear with me,M. Page pardd me. 


_Ifufferforit, Z fufferforie: - {now s 
_ Sir Hw: You fuffer fora bad con(cience looke you 


Ford: Well z pray no more,another time ie tell 
val; 


you 
Themean time go dine with nie pards me wife, , 


-Taniforie, M. Page pray goe into dinner, 
Another time Jle tell youall. : 
Pa: Welletitbefo,and to moriow Limiteyoual 


To my houfé to dinner : and in the morning weele 
A birding, 7 haue an excellent Hauke for the buth. 

Ford: Let itbe fo: Come M. Page, come wifes 
pray you come inall,your ga come 

Sir Hn: By fokadvdgme,M. Fordes t is (i ie 


Notin his right wittes : 


Exit omnes: 
: Enter Sir John Falfaf 
Fal: Bardolfe brew mea pottle {ack prefently 
Bar: With Egpes fir? 
Fal: Simply of it {clfe, Ze none of thefe pullets | 


Jn my drinke : goe make hafte. ([perme 
: Haue Tliuedto be carriedin a basket 
.- E ey “And 


. Apleafant Comedie, of 

and throwne into the Thames like a barow of But. 
chers offoll. Well , and I be ferued {uch another 
tricke, Ile giue them leaue to take out my braines 
and butter them,and giue them to a dog foranew- 
ch gift. Sblood,the rogues flided mein with as 

ittle remorfeas if they had gone to drownea blind 
bitches puppies in the litter: and chey mightknow 
by my fife I hauea kind ofalacritie in finking - and 
- the bottom had bin as deepas hell I fhould downe, | 
I had bene drowned, butthat the fhore was fheluie 
. and fomewhat fhallowe : adeath that I abhorre, 
For you know the water {wellesaman : and whata 
thing fhould I haue bene whé I had bene {welled ¢ 
By the Lordamountaineofmoney. Now isthe 
Sackebrewed? 

Bar. Ifir, there’sawoman below would fpeake 

with you. 

Fal. Bidhercomevp. Letme putfome Sacke 
among this cold watcr,for my belly is as cold as iff 
had fwallowed {now-balles for pilles. 

Enter Miflreffe Quickly. 
Now whats the newes with you? , 

Qaic. Fcome from mifteris Ford forfooth. 

Fal. Mifteris Ferd, I hauc had Ford inough, 
Phaue bene thrownc into the Ford,my belly is full 
Of Ford: fhe hath tickled mee, 

uit. O Lord fir,fhe is the forrowfulleft woman 
that her fervants miftooke, that euerliued. And fir, 
flie would defire you of all loucs you will meet her 
once againe, to morrow fir, betweene tenand ele. 
wen,and fhe hopes to make amends forall. 

Fa/, Ten,and cleuen faieftthou | 
One. J 
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the merry Wines of Windfor. 
Quic. Lforfooth. Se 
Fai, Well,tell her Ile meet her. Let her but think 
Of mans frailtie : Let her iudge what man is, 


And thenthinke of me. And {o farwell. 


_ Quic Youle not faile fir ? | 
| Exit miftreffe Quick. - 

Fal Iwillnot faile. Commend metoher. - 
I wonder J heare not of M. Brooke, I like his _ 
Mony well. By themaffe hereheis. 

Enter Brooke. 
For. God faue you fir. x | 
Fal, Welcome good M.Brooke.. Youcometo— . 
know how matters goes. 

Ford, Thats my comming indeed fir John. 

Fal. M. Brooke Iwill notlieto you fir, 
I was there atmy appointed time. 

For, And how [ped you fir ? 

Faé, Verie ilfauouredly fir. 

For, Why fir,did the change her determination? 

Fal, No M. Brooke,but you fhall heare. After we 
hadkiffled and imbraced, andasitwere euenamid 
the prologue of ourincounter, who fhould come, 


/buttheiealous knaue her husband, and arabble of 


hiscompanions at his heeles,thither prouoked and 
inftigated by his diftemper. And what to do thinke 
you? tofearch for his wiues lone. Euen fo, plainly 
For. While ye were there ? 
Fal, Whilft /was there. 3 
| For, And did he fearch and could not find you? 
Fat, You fhall heare fir,as God would haue it, 


lilebefore comes me one Pages wife, - i 
| Ee Ciues 


’ Giues her eo 


, Aplestant Comeiesof 
erhusbands — 
Approach : and by herinuention,and Fords wiues 
Diftraction,conueyd me into abuck: basket. 

Ford, Abuck basket! 

Fal, By the Lorda buck-basket,rammed me in 
With foule fhirts,ftokins,greafie napkins, 
That M. Brooke, there was a compound of the moft 
Villanous fmel,that ever offended noftrill. 


~ Ietellyou M. Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 


~ 'Youlevndertakeitnomore? -- 


I {uffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbo, in the circomference 
Ofa pack,Hilt to point, heele to head : andthen to 
Be ftewed in my owne greafe likea Dutch difh : — 
A manofmy kidney; bythe Lord it was maruellI 
Efcaped fuffication; a | in the heatofallthis, — 
Tobe throwne into Thameslikeahorfhoo hot: . 
Maifter Brooke, thiinke ofthat hiffing heate, Maifter 
Brooke. | 
Ford. Well firthen my fhute is void ¢ 


Fal. M. Brooke, Nebethrowne into Etna. 


— As rhaucbene in the Thames, 


t 


at night. Exit¥alitaffe. 
ae | r 


~ Ere] thus leauc her: 2haue receiued 


Another appointment of meeting, 


~ Between tenand eleucn isthe houre. - 


Ford: Why fir, tisalmoft ten alreadie: © 

Fat: Isit? why then will /addreffe my felfe - 
For my appointment : M.Brooke come to mefoone 
Atnight,and you fhall know how J fpeed, - 


“And the end thall be,you thall enioy herloues 


Y ou fhall cuckold Foord: Come to mec fooneat 


ae a 


the merry Wines of windyfor. 
For. Ts thisa dreame ? Js itavifion? ‘4 
M aifter Ferd,maifter Ferd,awake maifter Ford, 
ete is a hole made in your beft coat M.Ford, - 
&man fhall not only endure this wrong, 
«Bur fhall ftandvnderthetauntofnames, =e 
Lucifer isa good name,Barbafon goods good | 
Diuels names : Butcuckold,wittold,godefo . 
The diuel himfelfe hath not fuch aname: ; 
And they may hang hats here,and napkinshere 
_ © Vponmyhornes: Well ehome,/feiithim, 
i And vnleffe the diuel him(elfe fhould aide him,- 


i). Te fearch vnpoffible places: Hleaboutir, 


3 Leaft I repent too late: | 

I © Exit omnes: 
_- Bater M.Fenton, Page, and miftrefe | 

ok Dujckly. . (refolue, — 

it  . Fen: Tell me fweet Nas, how doeft thou yet 


Shall foolith Slender haue theeto his wife? 
Oroneas wifeas he, the learned Doctor? 
Shall fuchas they cnioy thy maidenhart? .- 
Thouknowft that Jhaue alwaies loued thee deare, 
And thou haft oft times fivore theliketome. - 
An: Good M. Fenton, you may affure your felfe. 
My hartisfetledvponnonebutyou, | 
Tis as myfather and mother pleafe: - 
Get their confent,you quickly fhall haue mine. 
Fen: Thy father thinks I loue theefor his wealth, . 
rt ThoI muft aceds confefle at firft that drew me, 
— Butfince thy vertucs wiped that trath away, 
~ Jlonethee Nav, and fo deare is it fet, . 
That whilft I liue, I nere fhiall thee forget. . 


Lf : oe - - a |e Ouice Godes - 


Apleafant (omedie,of = = * 
Godespitiehere comesherfather. =. '- — 
Enter M.Paze his wife,M.Shallow,and Slender. 
Pa. M. Fentex! pray whatmake you here? 
You know my an{were fir,fhees not for you: 
Knowing my vow,to blame to vfe me thus. 
Fen. Butheare me fpeake fir. 
Ps. Pray firget you gon: Come hither = 
Sonne Slender let me {peak with you, (they whifper. 
— Quic. Speake to Mitteris Page. : 
Fen. Pray inifteris Page let me haue your cdfent. 
Mif.Pa. Ifaith M.Fentotis as my husband pleafe. 
For my part Ileneitherhinder you,nor further , 
Qui. How fay you this was my doings? (you. 
I bid you {peake to mifteris Page. 
- Fen. Herenurfe,theres a brace of angels to drink, 
Worke what thou canftfor me,farweil. (Exit Fen. - 
Quit. By my troth fol will,goodhart. (Sléder 
Pa. Come wife,you an J willin,weele leaue M. 
find my daughter to talke together. M.Shaloow, 
You may ftay fir if you pleafe. | 
: . Exit Pageandhawife, 
Shal, Mary rthanke you for that: 
To her coufin,to her. | 
S/en, Tfaith 7 know not what today. 
An, Now M. Slender, whats your will? (An, 
S/en. Godefo theresa Icft indeed: why mifteris. 
Incuer made wil yet: 7thak God I am wifeinough 
Shal. Fiecuflefic,thouartnotright, (forthat. 
O thou hadfta father. , 
Slen, Yhad afather mifteris Anne,goodynele __ 
Tellthe Iefthow my father ftole the goofe outof 
The henloft.All this is nought,harke-you miftreffe 
Anne. a ; Shad. 


the merry wines of Wwindfor. 
. Shai. Hewill make you ioynter of three hun- 
dred poundayeare, he shall make youa Gentle. 
woman. Es | 
_ Slead. be God that} vill, come cut and long 
taile, as good as any is in Glosterfbire, vnderthede- 
reeofa Squire. ae : 
An, O Godhow many groffe faults are hid, 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeare ? 
WellM.Séader , within a day or two Ierell you » 
more. fe : | i: 
Skend, Ithanke you good mifteris Amne,vncle I - 
fhallhaucher, 
| Quic. M. Shallow , M. Pagewould pray youto 
come you,and you M. Sknder,and you miftris 47, 
Stend, Well Nurfe,ifyoule fpeake for me, 
Te giue you more then Ile talke of. 
— Exit omnes but Quickly, 
Quic. Indeed I will, le fpeake what! can for you, - 
But {pecially for M. Fenton : | 
But {pecially of all for my Maifter. = 
And indeed I will do what! can for themall three. 
| : «EX, 
"Enter mifleris Ford and her two men, 
Mif. For. Doyou heare? when your M. comes 
take vp this basket as you did before,and if your M. 
bid you fetitdowne,obcy him. - | 
Ser. Twill forfooth. ors 
: Enter Syr John, 
Mif, Fors Sys lohn welcome. = 
Fal, Whatare you fure of your husband now? 
_«Mif.For. Heis gone a birding fir John,and L hope 
will not comehome yct. 


Ener 


A pleafant Comedie, of 
Enter mifireffe Page. 
Gods body here is mifteris Page, 
Stepbehindthearrasgoodfir/eha. 
| : _ Hefteps behind the arvas, 

Mi. Ps. Mifteris Ford, _ woman your husband 
is in his old vaine againe, hees comming to fearch 
for your {weet hcart,but J am glad heis nothere. — - 
Mif.For. O God mifteris Page theknightis here, 

What fhall I do¢ : : : 
Mif-Pa, Why then you'r vndone woman, vales. 
you make fome meanes to fhift him away. 
Mif- For, Alas kaow no meanes,valeffe 
we put him in the basket againe, | 
Fal. Nolle erat more in —- 
Ile creep vp into the chimney. (ling peeces. 
Mitrer There they vfeto dif charge their Fow-_ 
Fal, Why then Ile goeoutof doores. 
Mi, Pa.Then yourvndone,your buta dead man. 
Fal, For Gods fake deuife any extremitic, — 
Rather then a mifchiefe. ’ = 
Mif-Pa. Alas lknow not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparcell would fit him, 
He might putona gowne anda muffler, 
And foefcape. : : 
“  Mi.For, Thats wel remembred, my maids Aunt 
- Gillian of Brainford, hatha gowne aboue. | 
Mif.Pa. And fheis altogetheras fatas he. 
Mif-For. T that willferue him of my word. 
Mif.P4. Come goe with me fir John, ehelpe to 
dreffc you. ee 
Fal. Come for Godfake,any thing, 
_ Exit Mif, Page,ey Sir lobu.. 
. | Ente 


n 


she merry wines of windfors 


. Enter M.Ferd,Page,PrieH Shallow, the twe men 
- gérvies the basket, and Ford meets tt. 


For. Comealong /pray,you fhal know the canfe, 
How now whither goe you? Ha whither go you? 
Setdownethebasketyouflaue, | 
¥ ou panderly rogue fet it downe. (thuse 

Mif.For. What isthereafonthatyouvieme 
For. Comehitherfeedownethe basket, - 
Mifteris Fordthemodeftwoman, - 
Mifteris Ford the vertuous woman, : 
She that hath the iealous foole to her husband, 
I miftruft you without caufe do I not? 
Mif.For, 1 Gods my record do you. Andif 
you miftruft meinany ill fort. 
Ford, Wellfedbrazen face, hold it out, 
You youth ina basket,come out here, 
Pull ourthe cloathes,fearch. _ (cloathes? 
Hs. Iefhu pleffe me, will you pull vp your wiucs 
' Pa. Fie M. Ford youarenotto go abroad ifyou 
be in thefe fits. : 
SirH«. By fokad vdge me,tis verie neccflaric 
He were putin pethlem. : 
For, M. Page, as Zaman honelt man M.Pace, — 
Thete was one conueyd out of my houfe here yes 
fterday out of this basket, why may he-not be here | 
now? 


Mi. For. Come miftris Paze,bring thé old wom3 


For.Oidwoman,whatold woman’ (downe. 
Mi.For.Why my maidens Ant,Gilia of Brainford. 
Awitch,haue I not forewarnedhermyhoufe, . 


Alaswe are fimple we, we know not what : 
, or : 


- Apleafant Comedie, of” 


1s brought to paffe vnder the colourof fortune. 


Telling. Come downe you witch, come downe. 
Enter Falflaffe difguifed like an old woman, and mi. 


feris Page with hima, Ford beates him, and hee 


- VUNKES AWAY. . 
Away you witch get you gone. _ (indeed, 
Sir Fi, By Tefha I xerily thinke fhe is a witch ™ 
T efpied vnderhcrmufler a great beard. 
Ford. Pray come helpe me to fearch, pray now. 
Pa. Come wecle go for his minds fake. 
«Exit omnes, 
Mi.F or. By my troth he beat him moft extreamly.. 
Mi.Pa, Yam glad of it, what thall we proceed any. 
further? | 
Mi.F or, No faith,now if you will let vs tell our 


husbands of it.For mine I am {ure hath almoft fret- | 


ted him(elfe to death. | 
Mi. Pa. Content, come weele goe tell them all, 


4 


Andas they agree,{o willwe proceed. Exit bothe. 


Enter ne and Bardolfe. 
Bar. Syr heerebet 


Hoff. The Duke,what Duke?let me fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,do they fpeake Englifh? , 
Bar, Ilecallthem to you fir. 


Hoff. No Bardolfe,let them alone, Tle fauce them: . 


They haue had my houfe a weeke at command, 
I haue turned away my other gueffe, 7 
They fhall haue my horfes Burdolfe, 


They muftcomeofflefawcethem. Exst omnes. . 


Enter Ford,Paze,their wines, Shallow,aud Slen- 
der, Syr Has. “ie 


ree Gentlemen come from. 
the Duke the Stanger fir, would haue your horfe. 


a Ree ee —iie- _~ es -- 


heading wines of windsor: 
Ford, Wellwife, heerc take my hand, vporm 


 foule Lloue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy 


hnue fo trueand conftant wife ,° my icaloufic thall 
neuer more offend thee. | OO 
- Mi. For. Sir1am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfe but mirth and modeftie. 
Pa. I miftetis Ford, Falfiaffe hath all the griefe, 
Andinthisknauerie my wite wasthechiefe. 
Mi.Pa. Noknauéry husband, it was honeft mirth. 
Hu. ‘Indeed it was good paftimes & merriments. 
_Mif.For. Butfweetchcart thall wee leaue olde 
. Falfaffefoe - eo 
Mif-Pa. O by no meanes,fend to him againe. - 
Pa. I donot thinke heelc come being fo much 
deceiucd. tae ae - 
. For. Letmealone, Ileto him once againe like 
Brooke , and know his mind whether heele come 
ornot. .. ‘ (come. 
_ Pa. There muftbe foime plotlaide, orheele not 
Mif.Pa. Let vs alone forthatfteare my device, 
_ Ofthaue you heard fince Hornethe hunter dyed, 
That womento affright their litle children, 
Ses that he walkes in fhape of a great ftagee, 
Now for that Fa/itaffe hath bene fo decetued, . 
As that he dares not venture to the houfe, 
Weele fend him word to mect vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne,with huge horns on his head, . 
The houre fhalbe iuft betweenetwelue and one, 
Andat that time we will meet him both : 
Then would Ihaue you prefentthere at hand, 
With litle boyes difzuifed and drefléd like Fayries, 
Forto affright fat Faliaffe in the woods... 
Ot Ie ae . F°3: Aad. | 


_. pleasant Comedie, of 
And then to makea period to the Icft, 
Tell Falfaffe all, I thinke this willdobeft. 

Pa. Tis exceNent,and my daughter Anne, - 
Shalllikea litle Fayric be difguifed. 

Mif.Pa. And in that Maske He make the Door 
ftcale my daughter 4z,& ere my husband knowes 
it,to carrie her to Church,and marrieher. (boyes? 

Mif-For, But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 

Ps. That willl do,andin a robe of white 
Ile cloath my daughter,and aduertife Stender 
To know herby that figne,and fteale her thence, 
And vnknowne to my wife, fhall marrie her. 

Hu. Sokad vdge me the deuifesis excellent. 
Iwill alfo be there,and be like a Fackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif-Pa. Why then weare reuenged fufficiently. 
Tirfthe was carried and thcowne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well,/am {ure youle witnes that. 


Mi:.For, Te lay my life thismakeshim nothing fat. 


Pa. Well Jets about this ftratagem,] long 
To fee deceit deceiued,and wrong hauewrong. - 
For, Well fend to Faéfaffe,and if he come thither, 
Twill make vs {mile and laugh one moneth togte 
ther. Exit omnes. 
Enter Host and Simple. (skin? 
Hoi, What would thou haue boore, what thick- 
Speake, breath, difcus,fhort,quick,briefe,{nap. 
Sim. Sir,Tam fent fié my M. to fir John Falifaffe. 
Host. Sir Ioha,theres his Caftle, his ftanding bed, 
his trundle bed, his chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall, frefh and new, go knock, 
heelc {peak likean Antripophiginian to thee: 
, | Knocke 


the merry Wites of and/or. 
Knock/fay. — ee 

Sims. Sis I fhouldfpeak with an old woman thae 
wentvpintohischamber, = te 

Ho#, Anold woman,the knight may be robbed, 
He call bully knight,bully (irJe“e.Speake from thy 
Lungs military: itis thine hoff, thy Ephefiancalls,- 

Fal. Now mine Hoft. 7 2 eS 

Hot: Hereis a Bohemian tarter bully, tarries the 
eh ice Seat of the fat woman: Lether defcéd 
bully,let her defcend,my chambers are honorable, 
pah parm ee 
"Fal, Indeed mine hoft there was afat woman with 
Butfheisgone. — , (me, 
Enter Sir lohn. . | 

‘Sim. — fir was it notthe wife woman of Brains 

fig fa . ea. f 
__ Fal,Marry was it Muffelthell, what would you? 
_- Sins, Marry firmy maifter Slender (ent meto her, 
~ Toknow whether one Zi that hath his chaine, . 
Coufoned him of it,or no. 
Faé. I talked with the woman abontit. 

_ Sim. AndI pray fir what fes fhe? 

Fab. Marry the fes the very fame man that 
Beguiled maitter Slender of his chaine, 
Coufonedhim of it. : 

Sim, May I beboldetotell my maifter fo fir? 

Fal. Itike,;who morebolde. | 

Sim. I thanke youfir, Hhall make my maiftera 
, gladmanat thefe tydings,God be with you fir. 

Host, Thouartclarkly fir /obn, thou art clarkly,  - 
Was there a wife woman with thee? 

Fal, Marry was there mine hoft,one aaien 


pad plealant Comedie, of 


Me more wit hiben I learned this 7. yeare, 
And I paid nothing forit, 
But was paid for ~ learning. 
Enter Bardolfe. 
Bar, O Lord fir coufonage,plaineco C. 
_ Hof, Why man,where be my harlest where be 
the Germanes? 
Bar. Rid away with your horles: 
After I came beyond Maidenhead, 
They flung mein a flow of myre, & away they ran, 
Enter Dotter. 
Doc. Where be my Hoft degartyre ? 
Hof, O here firin perplexitic. 
Doc. Icannot tell vad be dad, 
Butbegar I willtell you van ting, : | 
Dear bea Gartnaine Duke come to de Cour, 
Has cofened all de holt of Branford, 
And Redding : begar I tell you for good will, : 
Ha,ha,mine Hoft,amfeuenmetyou? — Exit. 
Enter Sir Hugh. : 
Sir Ha. Whereis mine Hoft ofthe gartyr? . 
Now my Hoft,I would defire youlooke you _ 
To haue a case of your entertainments, 3 
For there is three forts of cofen earmombles, 
_ Iscofenall the Hoft of Maidenhead & Readings, 
Now youare an honeft man, and a fcuruy beg- 
ecrly lowfe knaue be fide: 
Andcan point wrong places, ae 
Itellyou for good will,grare wh mineBiof Exit. 
_ Hoff. 1am cofened Hazh,and coy Bardolfe, - 
Sweet knight afift me,/am cofened, Exit. 
Eat, Wouldall the worell- were cofened for me, 
_ " “Rilo 


the merry wines of wind/or. 
nd eared 2th te, ce 
“Well, neuer profperedfincel forfworeé 
My felfeat Primero : and my winde : 
Were butlong inough tofay my prayers, 
Ide repent,now fromwhencecomeyou? : - - 
Ester Miffrefe Quickly, = 
| Quic. Fromthe two parties forfooth. 
. . Fad. The diuell take the one partic, 
And his damthe other, ~ : 
Andtheylebebothbeftowed.. © - 
Thawe endured more for their fakes, ot, 
Thenmanisablctoendure. | 
Quic.O Lord fir,they are theforowfulft creatures 
That euer lived : fpecially miftrefle Ford, 
Her husband hath beaten herthatfheisall - 
Blackeandblewpoorefoule. 

Fal. Whattelleftmeofblackeandblew, — 
Thaue benebeaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 
Andin my efcape like to a berre apprehended 
Forawitch rag” ate fetin the flockes. _ 

Quic, Wellfir,fhe isa forrowfull woman, 

And I hopewhen you heare my errant, 
Youlebe perfwadedtothecontrarie. - = 

Fa/, Come goe with me into my chamber, fle: 

heare thee. _ Exitomnes. 
"Enter Hoft and Fenton. forges 
 Hoft. Speake notto me fir,my mindisheaule;! ~" 
Thaue hada great loffe.. a pee Ms 

Fes. Yetheareme,andasTamagentleman, — 

Tlegiue youa hundred pound toward yonrloffe. 
Heft. Wellfir Ie heare you,andat leaft keep your 
,-counfell, ° - Ws 
Fen. Thé thus my hoft. Tis not viknown to you, 
; , l oa - Phe 


— Apleafant Comedie, of 
The feruentlouc / beareto young Anne Page, 
And mutally herloueagaine tomee: 
But her father fill againft her choife, 
Doth feeke to marricher to foolith Siende, 
And in arobe of white this night difguiled, 
Wherein fat Fabitaffehad a mightiefcare, 
Mo Slender take her and carrie her to Cath, 
_ Andtherevnknowne toany,marrie her. 
Now her mother fiillagainft that match, — 
Andfirme for DoGor Cayw,inarobeofred 
By her deuice,the Doctor muft fteale herehenee, 
And the hath giuen confent to goe with him. 
Ho, Now whichmeans fheto deceiue,father or 
ar od Hof. 7 
Fen. Both my good Hofkt,togoalongwithme. - 
Now here it ills te you would piocoreaptich, 
And tarriereadie at the appointment place, . 
To giue our harts vnitedmatrimonie.(among thé? 
Fost, Buthow will youcome to fteale her from 
Fen. That hath{weet Nawand Lagreed vpon, 
And by arobe of white,he which fhe weares, 
With ribones pendant flaring bout her head, 
~ J fhalbe fure to know her, and conney: her thence, 
And bring her where the prieft abides our cOming,. 
Andby thy furtherance there be married. 
Hoff. Well,husband your deuice,llcto the Vicar, 
Bring you the maide,you fliall not lackea Prieft. 
Fen, So fhall Jeuermore be bound vnto thee. 
Befides Ile alwaies be thy faithfull friend. 
. ; Exit omues, — 
Enter fir Ichn with a Bucks head upon him, 
Fal, This is thethird timc,well /le venter, 
They fay there is poodluckin old numbers, : 
A 


Jemée transformed himfelfeinena had} ad 


the merry Wiues of Windfer, 
And Jam here a Stag,and /thinke the fatteft 
In all Wixdfor forreft : well rand here 
For Horne the hunter, waiting my Does comming. 
Enter miftris Page,and miftris Ferd. 

Mif.P4. Sir lohn,whereareyou? 
‘Fal, Artthou come my doe? whatand thoutoo?. 
WelcomeLadies. = .- © | 
 Mi.For. 1 ir Joba] {ee you will not faile, 
Therefore you deferue far benter then our loues, 
But it gricues mefor yourlate crofles. 
_. Fal. Thismakesamends forall, _ 
Come diuide me betweene you, each ahanch, 
For my horns Hebequeath thé to your husbands, 
Do! {peake like Horne the hunter,ha? > ‘ 

Mi/.Pa. God forgiue me,what noifeis this? 


There isa noifeof hornes,the fro wEMeT GR AWAY. | , 


Enter fir Hugh like a Satyre,and boyes dreft like Fayries, 
mistreffe Quickly , like the Queene of Fayries : they - 
fing a fong about him, andaficrward/peake.. 

. 7 ( roucs, 
Quic: YouFayri¢s that do hauntthefe fhady | 

- Looke round about the wood ifyou canefpic — 

A morrtall that doth haunt our facred rou xe 

Iffuch a one youcan efpie,giue him his due, 

Andleaue not till you pinch him blackeand blew: 

Giue them their Eh Pack ere they partaway. 
Sir Hu, Comc hither Peane,go to the countrie 

. honfes, 

And when you findea flutthatliesa fleepe, 

. Andall her difhes fouleand roome vn{wept, - 

With yous long nailes pinch her tll fhe crie, ais 


», Mpleafant Comedie, of 
And {weare to mend her fluttith hufwiferie. 
Fai. I warram you! will pesforme your will. 
Hw. Whereis Pead? go you & fee where Brokers 
And Foxe-eyed Serianes with their mafe, — 
Goce laic the Precors in theftreet, | 
And pinch the lowlie Seriants faces. | 
Spare none of — when they area bed, 
Butfuch whofe nofe lookes plew and red... 
Quic. Away begon,his mind fulfill, - 
And looke that none of youftand fill. 
Some do that thing,fomedothis,  —_—- 
All do fomething,none amis. . 
Hir Ho. Lfcaclla manof middle earth. 
Fal, God bleffe me from that wealch Fairie. 
Quit. Tooke oe this round, 
Andif that any here be found, 
For his prefumption in this place, 
Spare neither leggc,arme,head,nor face. ” 
Sir Has Seelhaue fpied oneby goodlack, 
His bodie man, his head a buck. .° 
Fal, God fendme good fortune now,andI care 
Qaic, Go ftrait,and do as I commaund, (oe 
And take a Taper inyourhand, | 
And fet itto his fingers endes, . 
And ifyoufee ichimoffends, 
And that he flarteth at the fame,: 
Then is he mortall,know his name: « 
If withan F. itdoth begin,. oo. 
Why then be fhure he is full of fin. 
About it then,and know the truth, 
Of this fame metamorphifed youth. . 
Sir Ha, Giue methe T seat will tty 
Andi thathe loue VEnerys . 


bs , oe 


-_ ~—- = &- - = wwe —- eee = 


the merry Wines of windlov. 
They put the Tapers to bis fingers, andhe 


flarts. . 
_ Sir He. Itisrightindeed,he fulloflecheris. 


and iniquitie. - 

Ouic. A litte dittant from him ftand, 
Andcueryonetakehandinhand,. 
Asdcom affe him within aring, . 
Pirft pinch him welLand afcerfing: 


_ Here they pinch him,and fing about him, & she Doce 
~ tor cones oneway cy fleales away a boy inred, And 

"Slender another way be takes a boyin greene: And 
Fenton fleales mifteris Anue, being in white. And 
enoyfeof hunting ismadewithin: and all the Fat . 
ries runue away. Falfaffe pulles of his bucks bead, 
and rifesup. And enters M. Page, M. Férd, sue b, 
their wines, M. Shallow, Sir Meee: | 


r Bal, Horne the hunter quoth you: ama ghoft, | 
Sblood the Fairies hath madea ¢hoft of: me: 


‘What hunnngarcthistmeacrieht? | 


. Tlelay my life the mad Prince of Wales: 


Is ftealing his fathers Deare. How now who haue | 
we here, whati is all PVind/er {tirring? Are youthere? 
Shal. God fauc: "OU fir tele Falftaffe. : 
| Sir Ha, God pled: you fiz 4042,God pleffe you. 


Pa. Why how now fir John, whata pair of mains 3 


in your hand?» 

Ford, Thoic hornes he ment to place vpon my 
And M.Brookeandhethouldbethemen: (head, 
Why how now fir Jose, why are youthusamazed? 
We know the Fairies ran that pinched you fo, 


| Your throwing i in tae Thames; ites beating — 


r ee ee 


 pleafane Comedie, of 
And wh&tsto come fic Joha,thaccanwetell, - 

Mi.Pa. Sir lobatis thus, your diflionch meanes 
Tocall our credits into queftion, 

Did make vs vndcrtaketoourbeft, 
Toturne your leaud lufttoamerry Ieft. 

Fal, left,tis well, hauc] lived to thefe yeares 
Tobe gullcdnow, nowtobcridden? = 
Why then thefe were not Fesries ? | 

Mgf-P4. No fir John but boyes. 

Fal, By the Lord I was twice or thrife in the 


They werenot,andyetthegrofnefle (mind _ 


Of the foppérie pertwaded me they were. 
Welland the fine wits of the Court heare this, 
Thayle fo whip me with their keene lefts, 
That thayle melt me outlikezallow, 
Drop by drop outofmy greafe. Boyes! .. 
Sir Hx. 1 truft me boyes Sir loha: and I wag 
AlfoaFairiethatdidhelpetopinchyou. 
Faé, I,tis welll am your May-pole, | 
You haue the ftart of mee, - 
Am I ridden too with a wealch goate ? 
Withapeeceoftoaftedcheefe? '. 
Sir Hw. Butteris better then cheefe fir Jeba, 
You are all burcer,butrer. | 
For. Thereisafurther matteryetfirlohs, 
. There’s 20.pound you borrowed of M.Breske Sir 
Anditmuftbe paidtoM.FordSirlohbn. —_(Iohm, 
| Mi.For. Nay husband let that go to make amédg 
Forgiue that fum,and fo weeleall be friends. 
For. Well here is my hand,all’s forgiuenatlaft, 
Fal, Ithathcoft me well, 
Thaue bene well pinched and wathed. 


Entep 


che inerry Wines of vind/or.. 
: | EntertheDotiorn, © ss - 
| Mt.P4. Now M. Do@or,fonne I hopeyou are, 
. Dod. Sonne begar you bede ville voman, 

Begar] tincktomarry metres 4#,andbegar 
‘Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

| Mif/Pa. How a boy? | | 

_ Dock, [begaraboy. | Loe 4 

Pa. Nay benotangry wife,Me tell thee true, 
Ie was my plot to deceiue thee fo: — 
And by this time your daughter's married. - 
TOM, Skader,andfeewherchecomes. . ~ 
Enter Stender. , 
Now fonne Slender, 7 | 
Where's your bride ¢ | 
Ska. Bride, by Gods lyd 7thinke theres neuera | 
man in the worcll.harh that croffe fortune that Z’ 
have: begodIcouldcryforveri¢anger. 
Pa. Why whats the matter fonne Sader? 
S£n. Sonne,nay by God/am none of yourfone. 
Pa. No,whyfo? > : (married. 
Sker.Why fo God faue me,tis a boy that I haue 

- Pa. How aboy? why did you miftakethe word? 

_ Skea, No neither, for/cameto herinredas you 
" bad me,and/cried mum, and hee cried budget, fo 
well as ever you heard,and I haue married him. 

SirHa.Icthu M.Sénder,cannotyou (ce bur marrie 

P2.O/am vextathart,whatfhalI do? (boyes¢ 

| Enter Fenton and Anne. 
Mif-P.4s, Here comes the man that hath deceiued: 
How now daughter, where haue you bin?. (vsall: 
An. At Curchforfooth. 
Pa. At Church,wharhaue you done there ? 
| Fhe. 


A pleafaune Comedie, of 
Fen. Marricd to ine,nay firneuer ftorme, 
— Tis dune firnow,and cannot be vnadone. a 
Ford: Ifaith M. Page neuer chafe your felfe, 
" She hath made her choife wheras her hart was fixt, 
Then tis in vaine for youto ftorme or fret. 7 


Fal. 7am gladyctthat your arrow hath glanced - ; 
AM1,For. Come miftris Page,lle be bold with you, — 


Tis pitie to partloue that is fo true. 

Mif, Pa. Altho thatI haue miffed in my intent, - 
Yet Jam glad my husbands match was crofled, - 
Here M. Feston,take her,and God piuethecioy. - 

Sir Hu: Come M. Page, you mutt needs agree, 

Fo. Tyfaith fir come,you fee your wife is wel plea. 


Pa. Jcannottcl,and yet my hart’s well cafed, (fed: _ 


And yet it doth me good the Doformiffed. . 
Conc hither Feston,and comehither daughter, 
Go too you might haue ftai’d for my good will, . 
But fince your choife is made of oneyou louc, 


Here take her Festox,& both happie proue. (dings, | 


Sir Hx. Iwilalfo dance & eat plums at your wede 
Ford, All parties pleafed,now let vs in to feaft, 
And laugh at Séeader,and the Do@ors ica. - 
He hath got the maiden,each of youa boy 
Towaite vpon you,fo God giue you toy, 
and fir Zohn 7 now fhal you keep your word, 
For Brooke this night hall lye with miftris Ford, 


Exit omnes. 
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